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y PART !• 



1. OTERTVRE. 

9. RECITATIVE. Joseph, Mr. S. Pearson. 

In vain I enjoy the gracious smiles of Pharaoh ; in 
vain he prevents my desires. Surrounded with honors, 
magnificence and splendor, my heart yet still throbs 
with the scenes of my youth. 

AIR. 

Land of my fathers, sweet vale of Hebron, far from 
thee has my youth long languished in exile. So the 
flower fades away by the desert air ! O ! my father ; O ! 
Jacob 1 in thy dreams of the future, thou didst call me 
the hope and staff of thy age ; and thy strength failed 
the faster in mourning my fate. 

, But my brothers ! (0, how cruel !) 'twas you by 
whose bold and ruthless hand I was torn from his love. 
You beheld without shuddering, the tears and grief of 
a father. 

Ye ingrates ! ungrateful ! to hate ye I am bound ; 
Yet, in spite of those frightful scenes, so deeply im- 
pressed on my mind, should ye repent, O, with pity I 
should regard your tears. 

3. ROMANCE, Joseph. Mr. S. Pearson. 
I scarcely had past from my childhood, 
Still wearing a youth's modest smile, 
When delighted, I fearlessly follow'd 
My brothers, not knowing their guile, 
To the green fertile pastures of Sichem, 
Our numerous flocks where we fed, 
And as artless was I, then, and timorous, 
As the young gentle lambs that we bred. - 

In a cold and deep cavern, most frightful 
By them in their rage was I thrown, 
I, opposed to their fury and madness 
Nought save a tear, and a moan. 
• At the moment when life was fast sinking, 
They drew me again from the cave, 
And to merciless Arabic merebants 
They sold me, alas ! as a slave. 
tUIVARD COUEGE UBIUJiY 
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4. SOLO. Simeon. - Mr. J. White. 

No ! God whona I have oflTepded overwhelms me now 
with the weight of my crimes, and on my brow, in his 
fierce anger now writes these words ** ye mortals fly this 
wretched sinner, let him no more 6nd either parent or 
friend, he rent the bosom of a fond Father, tearing from 
him a tender Son.", 
CHORUS. Reuben, Nepthali and the Brothers. 

Simeon, unhappy brother, oh ! restrain this fright- 
ful grief. 

Simeon. 
How can I restore a Son to his Father 1 

Brothers. 
When you name the name of our Father, ah ! you 
pierce our hearts. 

Simeon. 
When I to allay the pangs of remorse ! my children 
dear, I haste to embrace ; the Great God of might. 
Power, and Terror, still follows me, while I clasp 
them in my arms — and though I well know their native 
innocence, yet still it redoubles my honor and fear, I 
fancy I read in the traits of their childhood, they yet 
may prove ungrateful like their Father. 
Brothers. 
Console thyself unhappy brother. 

Simeon. 
Sorely Fm punished by the Lord, on me he lays his 
vengeful hand. 

Brothers. 
Oh think of us, think of thy father. 
Simeon. 

1 am accursed of the Lord« 

Brothebs. 
Console thyself, unhappy man, for thy despair and 
thy remorse may yet appease the vengeance of the Lord. 

5. QUARTETTE. Brothers. 
Hark ! Harken ye ! 

Let us be silent, 

Already see the guard approach ! 

Be silent ! Lo ! 'tis the governor who comes ! 

Observe ye and be silent. 
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SOLO. Simeon. 
The wrath of the Lord is upon me. 
How can I be silent. 

QUARTETTE. 
' Then must we kneeling implore ! 
Ah ! thou wilt be our ruin 1 
Be silent, be silent ! 

9. QUINTETTE AND CHORUS. Joseph, Uto- 
BAL {his officer) Reuben, Nepthali and a Brother. 
SOLO. Joseph. Mr. S. Pearson. 
Ah ! his appearance fills my soul with dread. 

Utobal. 
What troubles now my Lord ? 
Joseph. 
All remind me of his rage. 'Tis Simeon ! 

Reuben and Nepthali — To Simeon* 
Calm this troubled feeling that now disturbs thee — 
you our souls with terror fill. 

Joseph. 
'Tis the barbarian, who would pierce me to the heart. 

Utobal. 
Let me behold the barbarian who would pierce thee 
to the heart. 

Joseph. 
Let your eyes of the fact declare. See there ! what 
paleness in his face ; behold ! on his visage, what marks 
of the traitor — what desperation, mark ! now swells his 
heart — in his face, behold the Traitor, what desperation 
in his heart. 

Ut.obal. 
Yes, in his countenance, see, what paleness, what des- 
peration in his heart. 

Brother to Simeon. 
Compose this troubled feeling of thy heart. 

CHORUS. 
Your fears, alas ! may yet betray both your remorse, 
and your grief, compose the trouble in thy heart; 
SOLO. Joseph. 
L^t's resume my empire o'er the agitated heart of a 
brother in affliction, whom though cruel, still we lore. 
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6 
Utobal. 
Resume thy empire o'er the agitated heart. 

CHORUS. 
Ah I resume thy empire o'er thy agitated hearti you 
see in your delirium the Governor enraged. 
Simeon. 
Let me control this feeling o'er my heart, alas ! at my 
delirium I'm greatly terrified. 

JOSEPH. 

No ! I am no more enraged. 

CHORUS. 
Ah, resume thy empire o*er thy agitated heart. 

SOLO. Joseph. 
Go ye now, and return to my father, and say to him, 
that Cleopbas, of the abundance of this land, offers a 
full supply to his wants. 

CHORUS OF THE PEOPLE. 
Oh, how blest my lord, are thy servants! Israel's 
^. prayers will bless this day. But for thee, must we all 
\ have been destroyed by hunger and famine. (Ah ! 
painful death !) 

QUARTETTE. Brothers. 
Yes, without thee, must we all have been destroyed 
by hunger and famine. (Ah ! painful death !) 
Joseph to Utobal. 
Oh ! Utobal, how joyful my heart! a father's distress 
now changed. 

CHORUS OF THE PEOPLE. 
Behold our deliverer and friend ! 

Joseph. 
What hear I ? 

• Utobal. *% 

The people offer their homage, and ovf'n their deliv- 
erer in thee. Before the palace crowds assemble, and 1 
shout aloud thanks to thee. Unnumbered voices swell 
the sound. 

CHORUS OF THE PEOPLE. 
Behold him ! our benefactor and friend. 

QUARTETTE. Joseph and Brothers. 
Fail not ia thy zeal to remember to my Father my j 
teoderest care. i 

J 
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6 
Utobal. 
Rely on my zeal and my care. 

Brothers. 
Be comforted, for we are favored ; Cleophas changes 
our sad state. 

CHORUS. 
Behold him! who givetb health and blessings; be- 
hold our benefactor ! [End of first part. 



PART II* 

CHORUS OF MEN. 
Lord God of Israel and Father of Being ; restore the 
harvest to our fields. Lord God of Israel, bless thy 
people ; on thee alone still we rest. 

CHORUS OF WOMEN. 
Lord God of Israel and Father of Being, &c. 

CHORUS OF MEN AND WOMEN. 
Lord God of Israel. 

ROMANCE. Benjamin. 
Ah ! losing the child of his bosom, 
And grieving by night and by day, 
The father his strength found declining. 
And fading in sorrow away. 
At last, his bewailings to soflen, 
I then in his presence was placed; 
In my features he thought he traced 
Those seen in my brother's so often. 

Whatever to Joseph related 
Accustomed from childhood to hear, 
How pious he was and obedient, 
And truly to ail the world dear. 
By way of my father restoring 
To rest, and his favor to gain, 
To that virtue I would attain 
> Which so much he still was deploring. 
TRIO 
Benjamin, Joseph, and Jacob. 
Benjamin. 
Lo ! songs from afar, on my ears sweetly fall, though 
by them will my father's repose be disturbed. 
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7 
Joseph. 
Oh ! moment of joy my Father now awakes and strong 
in love towards him beats the heart of a Son. 
Bbnjamin. 
The cheering light of day, no more his eyes shall 
see ! exalted stranger, he beholds thee not. 
Joseph. 
Oh good ! Oh virtuous Jacob. Oh much respected 
father, thy son now would fondly press thee to his arms. 
Benjamin. 
'Tis Benjamin, who of his father, doth always guide 
his feeble steps. 

Jacob. 
Lord ! God of Abraham ! in mercy hear my prayer, 
by thy strict order, aged and feeble, am I come from the 
Land of my fathers. Great God if thou ordain this mor- 
tal frame shall mingle not with those, in the tomb of 
my fathers, to thy decree I bow, should I die, by thy 
will, in this land of strangers, let thy goodness bless my 
children. 

Joseph and Benjamin. 
Lord God of Abraham ! hear me, and regard thou 
my tender vows, Oh ! God of Abraham ! hear ray fer- 
vent prayer, that in thy goodness, thou wilt long pre- 
serve him and that his children may be blest. 
Jacob. 
Should I die by thy will in this land of strangers, let 
my children th^n be blest. 

QUARTETTE AND CHORUS, 
Jacob, Joseph, Benjamin, Utobal and Chorus. 

Jacob. 
O Joseph my son, dearest child of my heart e*en 
time's healing power, has not dried my tears. 
Joseph. 
To me, oh this moment, how full of delight, still dear 
is Joseph, still dear to his heart. 
Benjamin. 
Oh why ? flow forever those tears of woe ! my Father, 
calm thy grief. 

Jacob. 
, When in my slumbers, or when I awake, it seems as • 
if I saw him still ; in every ^speech I hear, I recognise 
bis Toice. 
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8 
TRIO. Jacob. 
Nought can console a Father for a Son whom he has 
lost. 

Joseph. 
My heart beats with the Io?e of my Father, yet still 
with grief is sadly moved. 

Benjamin. 
No being can direct his mind from thinking of his 
Son. 

Jacob. 
As when a f(md endearing mother, boasts of the love 
of her infant child, then Jacob in his grief exclaims — 
Joseph ! ah Joseph ! so dear wert thou to me. 
TRIO. Joseph. 
My heart beats with the love of my Father, yet still 
with grief is sadly moved. 

Benjamin, 
No being can direct his mind from thinking of his 
Son. 

Jacob. 
Nought can console a father, for a Son whom he has 
lost. 

REGIT A TIVE. Joseph, 
Oh my heart ! involuntary feeling now throws me at 
his feet. 

Benjamin. 
^eavens ! what see I ! 

Joseph. 
Oh ! my Father. 

Jacob. 
Who seizes my hand, bedewing it with tears. ? 

Utobal. 
Behold ! the people with a common joy transported — 
nowfrequests my Lord in the car of triumph, to see their 
benefactor and their friend. O yield unto their love, 
with shouts of joy, they already cry ! Cleophas ! 
Benjamin and Jacob. 
Cleophas ! 

Utobal. 
Behold ! for you the people now advance, therefore 
my Lord, deny them not.' 
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9 
Jacob. 
My SoQ, who is this Cleophas ! 
Benjamin. 
*Tis he, who with his tears thy trembling hand be- 
dewed. 

Jacob. < 
What do I hear ! ah ! was that you, so kind Cleophas ! 
my gracious Lord, Lo ! at your feet in gratitude I bow 
me. 

Joseph. 
You Jacob, at my feet ? No ! rather in my arms. 

Utobal. 
My Lord ! behold the multitude advancing. 

Joseph. 
Come then, oh come, I will conduct your steps to 
partake of these honors, this feast of entertainment, 
which in their gratitude the people have prepared ; in 
the grand triumphal car, which in splendor awatts. I 
would place high therein, Benjamin and his Father, to 
shew this day all Memphis how my heart can revere 
both Innocence and Virtue. 

CHORUS. 
Ye conquerors of the earth, well may ye envy his 
name ; for the demon of war ne'er arm'd his peaceful 
hand ; but, like a tender father, relieves and succours 
all. 

Chorus op Females. 
In songs harmonious now unite, ye sons of Israel, 
and the infinite majesty of the Great Eternal with us 
praise. 

SOLO. SisTEu. 
'Tis he who hath render'd fruitful the earth, the sea, 
and the air. His voice is the voice of thunder, and the 
universe his empire. 

CHORUS. 
In songs harmonious, &c. 

SOLO. 
The flower that blooms upon the mountain, and the 
numerous flocks of the pastures, the fountains and fruits 
of the plain are the beautiful gifts of the Lord, ^ 

CHORUS. 
In songs harmonious, 6lc. 
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10 
SOLO. 
J The virgin unconscious of beauty, the spouse so ten- 
der and faithful, owe to their Great Creator their love 
and adoration. 

CHORUS. 
In songs harmonious, dzx. 

DUETT. Jacob and Benjamin. 
Jacob. 
O thou the worthy staff of a father, be thou forever 
watchful by my side. 

Benjamin. 
Yes, I promise thee my father, with care for ever will 
I guide thy steps. 

Jacob. 
Of sight thro' age am I deprived, 'tis thou my Son 
who shall conduct my steps. 

Benjamin. 
With filial care, I'll ever guide thy steps. 

Jacob. 
In vain, then may old age, with sorrow oppress me! 
no more I'll fear to be forsaken — there yet remains to 
me a child. 

Benjamin. 
Yes, unceasing will 1 serve thee. 

Jacob. 
Oh worthy object of my affection, example strong of 
filial love. Come, soul support of my infirmities, come, 
thou dear object of my tenderness, come to my arms, 
come my dear Son. 

Benjamin. 
Ah ! to guide a father in bis old age, to remain un- 
ceasing by his side, is it not the duty of a child ? 

SESTETTE AND CHORUS. Jacob, Joseph, 
Bbnja&iin, Simeon, Reuben, Nepthali and Chorus. 
Jacob. 
Fly forever, these wicked men, these traitors ! they 
have deprived, and torn away from thee a brother. 
Nepthali, Reuben, Simeon. 
O pardon us, my Father. 

Females. 
O pardon us our Father ! see at your feet we tremb- 
ling fall. 
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Benjamin. 
Ah! pardon thou thy children. 

Jacob. 
Ton now would rend a father's heart, in seeking to 
destroy your brother, and yet implore my pardon. 
Simeon. 
Let punishment fall on me ! on Simeon alone. 

Jacob. 
No ! pardon I can none* 

Reuben to Joseph. 

My Lord with thy influence aid us, O calm thou a 
father^s wrath. 

Chorus of Brothers. 
With thy influence aid us. 

Simeon. 
*Tis I, who am the great offender ; on me alone let 
fall his wrath. 

Chorus of Brothers. 
On us alone, let fall your wrath. 

Simeon. 
'Tis I who am the great offender. 
Jacob. 

Away ! your presence I would shun, it redoubles my 
just indignation. 

CHORUS. 
O pardon us, 

Jacob. 
Leave me ! or dread the vengeance of my wrath. 

CHORUS, 
In mercy hear, be thou appeased. 

Jacob. 
Away ! else shall I hate you all. 

CHORUS. 
Mercy show ! restrain thy hate. 

Joseph. 
O Jacob, I beseech thee, do not thy children hate. 

Jacob. 
You know not of their perfidy. 
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Joseph* 
If the Eternal in his great mercy, doth pardoik tb re- 
pentant sinners give, shall Jacob while a prey to wrath> 
his own children hate* 

. Jacob. 
Already seems my heart to yield. Alas! by these 
my flowing tears, ou^ht I not then, to yield to mercy, 
and to their bosoms offer peace. 

FemAlbs. 
Already we begin to cherish hope, springing in 6mr 
inmost hefn-t. 

Joseph. 
My swelling heart dow yields to mercy, and bids me 
all their grief remove. 

CHORUS. . 
' Yes, to his clemency we owe, the end perhaps of all 
our woe, thus giving peace to our hearts. 
CHORUS FINALE. 
God of all Power; God of 'all Grace, through thy 
gracious mercy are our sorrows removed. 
Jacob. - 
Now Jacob his lost son has found. 

Joseph. 
My Father, forgive thou thy sons. 

Simeon. 
And by forgiving end all our sufferings. 

Jacob. 
By virtue now our hearts we re-unite. • 

CHORUS. 
We trust in thee^ our hearts united bless thy holy 
name. . ; 
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